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Ruggero Bonghi, di Rudini, Duke Caltani di Sermoneta, or
people who had formerly been in sympathy with this party,
should preponderate. Yet the Ambassador made a point of
keeping in touch with all political shades and tendencies*
Having come to Rome when Francesco Crispi was Minister-
President, he engaged in vigorous exchanges of ideas with
that dynamic Sicilian, a man of deeds rather than of words—
frequently rather the unhappy deed than the happy word.
Affairs brought h im also into contact with Baron Blanc, Foreign
Minister under Crispi, a hot-headed diplomat whose clumsi-
ness must often have forced a smile from the clever German.
He also came into close touch with Giuseppe Zarnardelli,
that master of polished speech, latter-day Girondin, jurist and
legislator. Italian science was regularly represented in the
persons of the mathematician Francesco Brioschi, President
of the Acaidemia dei Lincei, and the physicist Blaserna of the
University of Rome, a friend of llcknholtz.
These symposia were salted with conversation rich in
ideas, the German mind making contact with the Italian.
In the spring when Germany poured into Rome its flood of
enthusiasts for Italian culture, the pick of these were to be
seen at the Embassy. That prince of violinists, Joachim,
played there with all his verve and distinction, the young
Siegfried Wagner showed himself the promising son of Ins
titanic father, The elder Delbriick, who had sat in the
Prussian Royal Council with Prince Bismarck and Billow's
father, renewed memories of the heroic age of German
statecraft. Theodor Mommsen, king of the realm of Roman
history, frail in body but mighty in intellect, pronounced in
a thin voice judgments which brought gods and idols crashing
down* Franz, Xavier Kraus, the Freiburg theologian and
Dante scholar who had written a masterly work on the
inspired Florentine, discoursed on the Church and literature
and did not spare the demi-gods of the Vatican.
And then came one who was the backbone of the German
colony in Rome, the ethereal, one might almost say I*Angelica
Malwida von Meysenbug, a grey-haired lady of youthful
vivacity with a force of character which recognised no
obstacles, compact of limitless faith in the possibilities and
goodness of human nature. This idealist and philosopher
brought many, willing or unwilling, under her spell

